F i * ' ; 
; \ . a 
@&* * N : - . 
i 5 * 
, f . . 


Ade Tus 


— —— — 


DUKE of LANCASTER, 


2 
7 A 
— ö 


2 
BAL E A D. 
KEE 4 : 1 7 . 


To the Tune of 


A 


The Abbot of Canterbury. = 


-- —— _—_ — 


„ LONDON: e 

Printed for F. Jones, at the Royal-Exchange, And 
Sold by the Bookſellers of London and Weſtmin- 

fer. 1727. (Frice 2d.) 


» 
— 
- 

* 

- 
- 

* 

: 


e 


4 
5 


* 
5 
wt 
- 
gi 
4 
1 


* 
» 
* 


# 


. 
7 
f 
* 
a OS 
- 
CE $ 
>; 
br 
6. 


—————ů— 


Not ſo much at the Mouth as the Rider. . 


1 3 
* 5 5 
© - 1 — 
5 g ” 
* bt % . » 4 
8 N ri * 1 
- : - ; «EE . 8 : 
7 : _ EOS Int 
* 
; * 
. 8 * 
I ; >» 


To the Tanne of een 


Ro 
- # * 
1 3 
39 
. 7 
* % 
1 2 Bd . . * 
„ 2 - : - I F - 8 * N c 5; PY * 5 * 
r 2 4210 * F "ROE: 


C OME- lifton, m Friends won ton ſo d, "2 
In the Days of King Jobe, in twelve hundred 
Low the bold little Duke, of the fair L ancaſbim, 
Came to ſpeak to tha King like I bravo S I” 
Derey down, down, dawn, derry denn. f 
5 e 
: Js ax 1 el 887 1 — r 
Ia ies kN de, \ 3 
The Horſe in a Froth, on which the Dake rods 3 bs ; 1 
Tho the Steed had gzliopdfull three Miles from Ho 
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* Derry don, Nc. 
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Aa bring 
Be the King where#v ti, A oi ble. mw” m4» ff DT 


; * 3 > 1 2 - 15 : 2 | III. . 8 4s | 5 
ales aid thats Whek he Eck ct the Boa, © 

As his Hands they did tremble w u Anger full N 

And a Meſſage of Haſte his Words did beſpeak, | 

Till the Paint, red before, ** 2 8 6 ks Cheek... > 44 
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Der donn, Kc. | > 3 A 
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W. 
Quoth me rener, who is it chat dares be ſo bold, 
A to nun tlie falr Guts of but Lieg#Freehdld : 
Quoth the Duke, I am come ſome Truth to report. | 
O ho! quoth the Porter owe juſt come to Court. 
9 — ted * | 
#E A * 1 
n toſs d up bis Chin and a Roll did Ae 
Of Parchmeyy, 1 ween, inftead of a Lance : 


Lo bere n rde Stolen made ach: ſtrife" for: 
Said the Porter, — e, rh all — . 


Derry down, &e. 
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an tha high Steps the ſhort Duke ho did ſide 
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His ride ſo Giftiitiok}* vis Stature bely “x 3 W . 4 
Qudch he aria” Prey; Tint hrowy"ewd Lie, U Y iP 
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"Tho Forman cy d Stand — Quioth the Duke Pm « Peer, | 
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He fond his good Grace juſt a trimming bis Beard: 
By th: Hands of a Dwarf whom he lately had teard? 
The Duke 60.8 beginning his Speech ia great Wrath; 
Says the King to the Dwarf, This is — but Pool. 

Derij _ Nc. | 


IX. 
My good Liege quoth the Duke Tou are grofly abuſed 
By Knaves far and near, by your Grace kind y uſed 3 
There*; Jour Keeper fo crafty, called Bold Rob in tiood, 
Keeps us ai. but imſell, my good Liege, in a Woed. 


Derry * . 


nh pens, — 


He riſeth, eier Dey-break, 10 hill your fa Deer; 
And never calls me to partake of the (herr. 
For Shoulders and Unbles, and 01 her good Fees, 
He ſays, for your Uſe be n * witz bis Le: 
wh down, * ; 


7 — 5 AL: 
44 Fu learnt in the Law, This is Rodbing direkt, 
Ac appears by the iſt of KING WILL. VII. SECT. 
Beſides what is yours, Sir, is ours —— and then 
He's a Felon, dye Jer, by the ad of . E 
Dorey dans, . Go | 


x - 
What is worſe, he will make GARRY GAMBOL a Keeper; 
And the Plot ev'ry Day is laid deeper and deeper, 
Shuu'd he bring him once in, your Court wou'd grow thinner, 


| For inflead of a St. — be won d bring in a 888 0 
Dons . dec. ES SN 
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XIII. 

I intreat , de ar Leige have a Care what you w ds; 
To Man, Waman nor Child be was never yet trus , 


Shou'd you truſt him, bs 'd ſerve you as ill, on my Life, t . | | 


| 4bs he did his fort Friends, 4s he did bis firft Wife. 


FO ry down, &c. 


x. . 
 Qnoth our tiene Wou'd you have no Robin out -- Is that 111 


I von d have, quoth the Duke, Sir, No Robbing at all. 
Wnuy Man! quoth the King, on my troth you'll bereave 


All my Court of its People, excopt tis is wy SHERIFF. 
Derry down, &. 


Bofides, wh vl ſaceeed bim, becauſe without Doubt, 
You'd have me one put in fure, as well as put out? 


Then a Smile ſo obliging the Duke did difplay, © 


And made a low bey fuν,νz ad If — yu — ir: 
n down, &c. 
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Said our Liege, refpe&t your great Depth, on my wor 
Bur to caſt up vile Sams ts beneath ſuch a Te, 
As ts that, quoth the Duke, I'/earnt it at School,” 
And can tell more than twenty . lou know" T 10 Roi 
Dan down, & o. 
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 Quoth our Liege: with 2 Snear; tho with face right feren; 
I believe, I by this time gueſs alt thae you mean. 


Wou'd you have me hang Robin, anTeount my own Dale 
Oh mv, quoth the Duke, — Td be Robbing my Cl 


* domn, 8c, 


